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“The Play’s the thing !”—Ask for Thomas’s Observer. _ 


English Opera House. 

Der Freiscuverz, The Sister of Charity, and He ‘ Lies like 
T'ruth,’ were performed here last night, and formed a varied and at- 
tractive entertainment. There was a delightful Opera performed in 
the first style, for the musical ; a highly interesting Drama, in which 
Miss Kelly’s acting is unapproachable, for the serious ; and an amus- 
ing and laughable Operetta,for the laughter-loving part of the audience, 
so that we should imagine there eould have been none in the liouse but 
must have found some part, if not the whole, of the performance to their 
taste. The various transformations the last piece, He ‘Lies like Truth,’ 
has undergone are somewhat curious. Mr. Kimpton candidly acknow- 
ledges he translated it, with a few alterations, from Le Menteur veri- 
dique, by Scribe and Melerville, whose Vaudeville was founded on our 
English Farce of The Liar, by Foote, whose original Farce was bor- 
rowed from Sir R. Steele’s Lying Lover, a Comedy stolen from Le 
Menteur by Corneille, whose equally original Comedy is little more 
than a translation from the Spanish of Lope de Vega ! 


Papmarket Cheatre. 

Last night another addition was made to the successful novelties, 
which have been produced at this Theatre, since the commencement 
of the season ; it was a petite piece called Nothing Superfluous, which 
met with a favourable reception. It is rather an amusing trifle, the 
main object of which seems to be, to prove the truth of Doctor John- 
son’s definition of enough, which is, a little more than what we pos- 
sess ! 

Sadi (Mr. J. Reeve) having saved the life of the Sultan Selim, (Mr 
Thompson) who was attacked by robbers whilst wandering about dis- 
guised as an Armenian Merchant, is by the Sultan raised from a state 
of extreme poverty to great riches, always premising he shall only give 
him what he had declared was all he wished, ‘ Strict necessaries, and 
nothing superfluous ;’—however, as Sadi’s wealth increases so do 
his wants ; he first would have been satisfied with half a sequin a day, 
but at length, a palace, extensive gardens, and troops of slaves, will 
not content him, because the hut of a poor peasant intercepts his view 
from partof his garden; and he commands his genius (the disguised 
Sultan,) to dispossess the poor peasant of his cottage ; this the genius 
refuses, and refers Sadi to the Sultan. Amongst other things Sadi 
had asked of his genius was a wife, Gulnare, (Mrs. H. Corri). Or 
the arrival of the Sultan, Sadi begs the removal of the obnoxious cot- 
tage, when the Sultan immediately orders Gulnare to be sent to his 
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seraglio; and op Sadi remonstrating on the hardship of losing his 
wife, the Sultan reprehends him for his desire to destroy the poor pea- 
sant’s hut, a ‘much greater act of injustice. He, however, forgives 
Sadi his inordivate desires, and declares it bis opinion, that real con- 
tent is an ignis fattieus. There is not much wit or humor in the dia- 
logue, nor much ineideut, but as it had the merit of brevity, and was 
cleverly acted, it went off with great applause, and was announced for 
repetition to-night. ‘The other. pieces were, Charles the Twelfth, the 
new Farce called The Happiest Day of my Life, and Maneuvring. 
The house was full. 

Wallack and Mrs. W. West, have been well received at Paris, 
though the latter is not the rage like Miss Smithson. It is said, though 
for the sake of our national character we hope it is untrue, that an 
Englishman went to Paris, expressly to hiss Mrs. West, and actually 
did so in the pit of the Theatre Favart. What motive could incite 
the raffian to so act towards a virtuous, unoffending woman ? 


Mr, Bartley, we understand, succeeds Mr. Fawcett in the manage- 
ment of the stage department of Covent Garden, next season. 

It is confidently reperted, that Mr. Kean is about to perform for a 
limited number of nights at the Surrey Theatre, 








: To the Editor Gf The Theatrical Observer. 

Dear Me Eniror, I address you from the Cigar Divan, King-street, Covent 
Garden, having just popt in to take a cup.of Coffee, whiff a true Havannah, 
kill an hour over one or two’of the Morning and Evening Papers—skim the 
Magazines, and play a game of Chess—delightful place——Just wish to say a 
word—beg pardon, bepe 1 don’t intrude—but will you exeuse me—I heave to 
mention, that I’ve arranged so as to rub shoulders with my friends, and the 
fashionable world, at one or other of the Grand Leunves about town. 

On Monday, must take another peep at the two new views, at the Diorama, 
Regent’s Park— was puzzled to decide which wasthe most beautiful, St.Peter’s 
or the Village of Thiers—both exquisitely painted—the pictorial illusion com- 
plete—the water flowing, smoke ascending, sun shining—quite nature itself.— 
Had diffieulty to persuade a fair lady next me, that we were really viewing 
merely pictures. Shall put off my journey to Italy, as I’m told, sub rosa, we 
shall have other views from that classic soil ; and if as good as St. Peter’s will 
satisfy me. 

On Tuesday, I drop into the Exhibition of Scutpture, in Old Bond Street, 
to view the figures, life size, of Tam O’Shanter and Souter Johnuy—work of 
a self-taught artist, James Thom—delighted beyond measure—fully expected 
to hear Tam’s uproarious laugh—the expression so perfect ; pose of figures 
admirable. Whoever has read Burns, (and who has not?) must see them. 

On Wednesday, I step into the Horse Bazaar, Baker Street—inspeet the mag- 
nificent Exhibition of Musical and Mechanical Automa—Musical Lady, Juvenile 
Artist, Rope Dancer, Magician, Walking Figure, a maguificent Vase, made by 
order of Napoleon, Birds, &c. In the afternoon, I qualify Mrs. P.’s diseordant 
notes with some harmony divine, and may be found between | and 4,0’elock, at 
The Apolioniconm ; in St. Martin’s Lane. 

Os Friday, I drop in to examine Miss Linwood’s curious Needle-Work, in 


Leicester Square.—but I intrade—beg pardon. 
Your’s, PAUL PRY 





Printed and Published by E. Thomas, Denmark Court, Exeter-change, Strand, 
All Communications must be pest paid,—Printing in General. 
=] The Observer is delivered daily at the Residences of the Subscribers at 
2s. per Month. 
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Theatre Royal, English Opera. 


This Evening, the Grand Opera, called 


The Robber’s Bride. 


Freely translated from the Original Drama, called 


DIE RAUBERBRAUT. 
The MUSIC composed by FERDINAND RIES. 
Adapted to English Words by Mr Hawes. 
With New Scenery, Dresses, and Decorations, 

The Count of Viterbo........Mr H. PHILLIPS, 
Fernando, (an Officer) Mr SAPIO, 
Carlo...... (his Friend)........ Mr THORNE, 

Anselmo, (Castellan) Mr J. RUSSELL, 
Roberto... .(the Robber Chief).-....Mr PERKINS, 
Antonio, (his Confederate) Mr RANSFORD, 
Pietro, (Servant of the Count) Mr SALTER. 
Robbers, Villagers, Soldiers, Vassails, &c. 
Laura, (Daughter of the Count) Miss BETTS, 
Gianetta, (her Attendant) Miss CAWSE. 











After which, the Petit Opera of 


i E. 
Lying made Easy. 
Previous to which, the Overture to Zauberflote 
Mr Swallow, Mr BARTLEY, Henry Swallow, Mr THORNE, 
Flam, Mr WRENCH. 


Mrs Swallow, Miss GRAY, Sophia, Miss CAWSE. 


rr 
To conclude with the Comic Operetta, called 


MASTER’s RIVAL. 


Preceded by the Overture to Henry IV. 
The vest of the Masic composed and selceted by Mr .AAWES. 


Sir Colley Cowmeadow, Mr BARTLEY, 

Capt. Middleton, Mr J. BLAND, Mer Aldgate, Mr W. BENNETT, 
Peter Shack, Mr WRENCH, Paul Shack, Mr KEELEY, 
Robin, Mr SALTER, Barnes, Mr MINTON, fovalid, Mr HEATH, 
Gens-d’armes, Mess. LODGE & JONES, Douanier, Me SHAW. 
Tibby Postlethwaite, (5th time) Mrs KEELEY, 

Mrs Aldgate, Mrs C. JONES, Amelia Aldgate, Miss H. CAWSE, 


“To-morrow, The Sergeant’s Wife, Gretna Green, & Der Freischutz. 














Theatre Royal, . Hay-Market. 


This Evening, (2nd time) a new Comic Piece, called 


Nothing Superfluous. 


The Sultan Selim, Mr THOMPSON, 
Giafer, Mr BRINDAL, Sadi, Mr J. REEVE, 
Ganem, Mr COOKE, Bobbo, Mr COATES. 
Guards, Messrs. C. Morris, V. Webster, Moore, &c. 
Gulnare, Mrs H. CORRI, 
Female Slaves, Mesdames Coveney, Gallot, Barnett. 
After whieh, the Historical Drama of 


Charles the Twelfth. 


Charles the XIIth, King of Sweden, Mr W. FARREN 
Colonel Reichel, Mr J. F. WILLIAMSON, . 
Duckert, Mr COVENEY, Gustavus, Mr BRINDAL, 
Adam Brock, Mr LISTON, 
Triptolemus Muddlewerk......Mr WEBSTER, 
Major Vanberg, Mr COOP ER, 
Eudiga, Daughter of Brock, Mrs HUMBY, 
Ulrica, Daughter of Vanberg, Miss F. H. KELLY. 
After which, (6th time,) a Farce, called 


TheHappiest Day of my Life 


Mr Gillman, Mr LISTON, 
Frederick Vincent, Mr J. F. WILLIAMSON, Charles, Mr BRINDAL 
Mr Dudley, "Mr WILLIAMS, Thomas, Mr COATES, 
Mr Jones.........Mie COOKE, SOBs xv ccslasss Mr COVENEY. 
Mrs Dadley, Mrs GLOVER, 
Mrs Grimley, Mrs TAYLEURE, Mrs Taylor, Mrs COVENEY, 
Sophia, Mrs HOUMBY, Mary, Mrs ASHTON, 
Miss Stokes, Miss BARNETT, Jane, Mrs W. JOHNSON. 


To conclude with the Comedy of 


Spring and Autumn. 


Sir Simon Slack, Mr W. FARREN, 
Major Osmond, Mr BRINDAL, John, Mr ROSS, 
Rattle, Mr COOPER, | 
Mrs Rattle.......... Mrs W. CLIFFORD, 
Clara, Miss M. GLOVER, 
Mrs General Dartmouth. . . Mrs GLOVER. 


~ ‘To-morrow, The Rencontre, "Catan the Twelfth, &c. 
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